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was leaning over me. I don't think I ever was so
happy in my life. With him I rejoined our company
in Madrid.

That same evening we marched with our recon-
stituted company to Villa Verde Bajo, where a
battery had been set up which we had received
instructions to defend. While a portion of our
company occupied the trenches, the remainder was
accommodated in the kiln of a brickyard. You
could not imagine a more fantastic sight. Owing
to the heat we fell asleep at once, but barely two
hours later the artillery changed position, and we
were removed to the cellars of a sort of castle, the
towers of which we used as an observation post for
our artillery. It was scarcely daylight when this
was spotted by the enemy who immediately rained
shells upon us. We received orders to withdraw
behind the embankment of a railway. Since half
our company were by this time without cartridges,
Pepe was at a loss to know what to do. I advised
him to send back to Madrid those of his men who
were running short of cartridges and to go forward
with the rest. This he endeavoured to do but lacked
the necessary authority. Just then a further calamity
overtook us : somewhere at the front a second break-
through had occurred, and masses of troops in flight
were streaming away in our direction. I felt in-
stinctively that no real danger was threatening and